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DR.  T.  KENNARD  THOMSON 

Still  a student  at  82  years,  is  the  claim 
of  Dr.  Kennard  Thomson,  founder  of 
the  Engineering  Society,  our  guest 

tonight. 

Dr.  Thomson,  deaf  since  the  age  of 
three,  graduated  in  Civil  Engineering 
from  S.P.S.  in  1886  after  a total  of  only 
nine  years  formal  schooling.  He  headed 
his  class  for  three  years.  It  was  as  an 
undergraduate,  in  1885,  that  he  intro- 
duced the  idea  of  an  Engineering  So- 
iety,  in  which,  he  subsequently  served 
as  secretary,  recording  secretary  and 
finally,  president. 

During  his  undergraduate  summers, 
he  handled  all  .branches  of  construction 
for  the  C.P.R.  in  the  Canadian  Rockies. 

After  graduation,  he  had  10  years  ex- 
perience on  the  design  and  construction 
of  iron  bridges.  He  estimates  that  he 
was  probably  responsible  for  the  build- 
ing of  200  such  structures.  The  fol- 
lowing 10  to  15  years  saw  Dr.  Thomson 
as  chief  engineer  for  a contractor  in 
New  York,  where  he  designed  the 
foundations  for  about  50  of  that  city’s 
skyscrapers.  Since  then,  he  has  been 
a consulting  engineer  in  a wide  variety 
of  engineering  projects. 

Dr.  Thomson  has  established  some 
enviable  records  during  his  more  than 
60  years  of  engineering  practise.  In 
the  last  36  years  he  has  -not  lost  a day’s 
work  through  sickness.  Four  or  five 
times  in  his  life  he  has  worked  86  hours 
consecutively  without  sleep.  But  he 
recommends  sleep  and  regulated  living 
as  one  of  the  prime  requisites  of  success. 

( Continued  on  page  8) 
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arisen.  In  1916  he  journeyed  to  Bel- 
William  Andrew  Osbourne,  more 
generally  known  as  “Bill”,  entered  this 
University  under  similar  conditions  to 
many  students  today.  He  was  a mem- 
ber of  the  then  newly-formed  Royal  Air 
Force  and  upon  discharge,  entered  the 
class  of  2T4. 

Bill  was  born  in  Ramelton,  Ireland, 
in  1897,  and  received  his  early  education 
in  that  northern  part  of  the  Emerald  * 
Isle.  He  might  have  followed  in  his 
father’s  footsteps  as  a merchant  and 
farmer  had  not  the  first  World  War 
( Continued  on  page  6) 
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EDITORIAL 

TOLERANCE? 

The  reader  of  this  is,  .tonight,  looking 
forward  not  only  to  good  food  and  good 
company  but  also  to  speeches  that  may 
inspire  visions  of  a bright  future,  a 
future  in  which  he  will  be  a much  re- 
spected citizen,  enjoying  the  fruits  of 
his  labour. 

It  might  therefore  not  be  amiss  at 
this  moment  to  remind  him  of  the  fate 
of  another  group,  even  at  the  risk  of  re- 
peating what  has  been  in  the  limelight 
of  campus  discussion  recently.  We  are 
speaking  of  the  “repatriation”  of  Cana- 
dian Japanese. 

Admittedly,  the  presence  of  Japanese 
in  Canada  and  particularly  their  former 
concentration  in  Vancouver,  where  they 
formed  a minority  of  roughly  6%,  is  a 
problem,  just  as  the  presence  of  Chinese, 
Negroes  and  other  easily  distinguish- 
able minorities  is  a problem.  Admitted- 
ly, the  Japanese  are  not  very  read- 
ily assimilated  and  have,  in  addition, 
readily  assimilated  and  have,  in  addition, 
been  “aggressive  economically,”  some  of 
them,  at  least,  working  a good  deal 
harder  than  any  of  us  would  be  willing 
to.  At  present  there  seems  to  be  an 
easy  solution  of  the  problem  within  our 
reach  and  it  is  being  strongly  advocated 


by  a vociferous  group,  mostly  from  B.C. 
During  the  war,  and  under  heavy  pres- 
sure, a large  number  of  Japanese  Cana- 
dians have  expressed  their  willingness 
to  be  “repatriated”  rather  than  be 
packed  off  to  the  East.  All  that  re- 
mains to  be  done  is  to  take  advantage 
of  these  signed  statements  and  we  would 
be  rid  of  the  staggering  sum  of  10,000. 

We  would  like  to  point  out  that 
there  is  a moral  issue  involved.  That 
perhaps  it  is  a matter  of  neigh- 
bourly love  (a  much,  better  term  than 
“tolerance”)  and  of  a spirit  of  fairness. 
We  very  much  disbelieve  that  the  Japa- 
nese Canadians  are  less  civilized  than 
their  other  coloured  brethren  or  that 
they  make  worse  citizens.  And  al- 
though S.P.S.  seems  to  have  a reputa- 
tion of  intolerance  and  narrow-minded- 
ness we  would  like  to  think  that  the 
overwhelming  majority  of  the  readers 
of  these  lines,  at  the  bottom  of  their 
hearts,  disfavour  the  proposed  eviction 
of  Canadians  whose  only  crime  is  to 
have  been  born  with  a yellow  skin 
and  a certain  slant  to  their  eyes. 
Let  those  that  want  go,  but  do  not  let  us 
force  the  rest  to  leave  their  very  real 
home,  or  the  hatred  we  sow  will  make 
that  better  world  of  to-morrow  even 
less  attainable. 


SPIRIT?  WHEREFORE? 

Many  of  us  here,  have  doubtless  re- 
garded the  actions  of  visiting  students 
last  week  as  a shameful  display  of  puer- 
ility from  the  standpoints  of  civility, 
sportsmanship  and  spirit. 

It  is  this  intangible  thing  called  spirit 
which  is  the  material  factor  in  Univer- 
sity life.  From  the  union  of  common 
interests  to  the  formation  of  a genuine 
brotherhood,  spirit  is  the  basis  of  the 
extra-curricular  activity  which  means 
the  development  of  better  individuals. 

School  itself,  is  in  a rather  odd 
situation  these  days ; men  who  are  well 
aware  of  their  war  records,  other  men 
who  are  likewise  aware  of  these  same 
( Continued  on  page  8) 
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THE  ENGINEERING  SOCIETY 

—SIXTIETH  YEAR 


The  year  1885  may  be  marked  with- 
out fear  of  contradiction  as  being  the 
“red  letter  day”  in  the  development  of 
undergraduate  life  at  School  for  it  was 
in  that  year  that  the  Engineering  So- 
city  came  into  being.  Since  then,  this 
Society  has  grown  and  flourished  into 
one  of  the  strongest  and  most  useful 
organizations  on  the  campus. 

Sixty  years  ago  the  campus  seemed 
far  different  from  its  present  appear- 
ance. There  were  few  buildings  in 
Queen’s  Park  devoted  to  education  and 
the  west  side  of  the  park,  surrounding 
the  University,  was  mostly  bush,  inter- 
sected by  a little  gulley  wherein  flowed 
that  legendary  stream,  the  Taddle.  It 
was  here  that  the  Freshman  were  in- 
itiated and  received  a ducking  at  the 
hands  of  the  seniors. 

The  three  faculties,  Arts,  Meds  and 
School,  all  took  lectures  together  in  the 
old  Medical  Building  (on  the  site  of 
the  present  Biology  Building).  “Bob- 
tailed” cars  traversed  College  street  and 
were  the  source  of  much  amusement  to 
the  young  transit-gazers.  One  of  the 
stunts  in  vogue  at  the  time  was  to 
swoop  down  and  board  a car  at  the 
rear,  set  the  brakes  to  prevent  the  horse 
from  moving.  When  the  conductor 
came  to  release  the  brakes,  the  boys 
would  steal  up  to  the  front,  unharness 
the  horse,  and  drive  it  off.  While  the 
driver  pursued  his  horse,  several  of  the 
group  would  take  it  upon  themselves 
to  lift  the  car  off  the  tracks. 

At  that  time  the  tussles  between  Arts 
and  School  assumed  such  magnitude 
that  the  president  of  the  University, 
Sir  Daniel  Wilson,  had  to  be  called  out 
to  quell  them.  The  greatest  of  these 
battles  occurred  in  1893  when  S.P.S. 
and  Meds  engaged  in  a fracas  at  U.C. 
with  the  Artsmen.  Practically  every 


student  on  the  campus  was  involved, 
and  the  campus  was  occupied  all  day 
by  a large  squad  of  city  police. 

It  was  under  these  conditions  that  Dr. 
Thomson,  the  father  of  the  Society, 
took  the  first  steps  in  its  foundation. 
He  invited  Principal  Galbraith,  Dr. 
Ellis,  and  the  entire  class  of  1885  and 
1886  (less  than  twenty -(five  in  number!) 
to  be  present  at  a dinner  in  his  home. 
To  enliven  ithe  gathering  he  invited  the 
eminnt  attorney  David  J.  Symons  of 
Toronto  and  Dr.  James  D.  Thorburn. 
After  the  coffee  he  suggested  that  “we 
co-operate  and  organize  an  Engineering 
Society”.  Principal  Galbraith  gave  his 
immediate  approval  and  a committee 
was  at  once  formed  to  draw  up  a con- 
stitution. 

The  Organization  Committee  con- 
sisted of  Professor  J.  Galbraith  as  presi- 
dent, T.  Kennard  Thomson,  secretary; 
Third  year  representative:  B.  A.  Lud- 
gate,  Second  year  representative : J.  R. 
Gordon,  First  year  representative : J.  C. 
Burns. 

This  was  the  foundation  of  the  Society 
whose  sixtieth  anniversary  we  are  cele- 
brating tonight.  It  was  from  this  small, 
though  ambitious,  beginning  that  the 
Engineering  Society  of  today  was 
formed ; the  largest  Society  on  the 
campus,  and  one  of  the  largest  student 
Engineering  Societies  in  the  world. 

* * * 

Let  us  not  forget  that  we  are  helping 
to  make  the  future  history  of  the  So- 
ciety, School,  and  the  University  as  a 
whole.  We  should  all  strive  to  make 
the  next  six  decades  even  more  success- 
ful than  those  that  have  gone  by.  We 
must  work  unfailingly  to  uphold  the  tra- 
ditions our  predecessors  have  worked  so 
hard  to  establish. 
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MENU 

♦ 

TOMATO  JUICE  COCKTAIL 
* * * 

CHILLED  CELERY  HEARTS 


FRIED  BREAST  OF  CHICKEN  RED  CURRANT  JELLY 
DELMONICO  POTATOES 
MASHED  SQUASH  GREEN  PEAS 

* * * 


FRESH  FROZEN  RASPBERRY  CANAPE 


* * * 


ROLLS 


COFFEE 
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PROGRAMME 

♦ 


Chairmanr-MURRAY  McCULLOCH 

THE  KING 

PRESENTATION  OF  SCHOLARSHIPS 
GOLD  KEYS 

THE  GUEST  OF  HONOUR 

MR.  W:  A.  OSBOURNE 

Vice-President  Babcock-Wilcox  and  Goldie-McCulloch 
“YESTERDAY’S  IDEAS  AND  TODAY’S  OPPORTUNITIES” 

THE  UNIVERSITY 

THE  SCHOOL 

DEAN  C.  R.  YOUNG 

THE  ENGINEERING  SOCIETY 

DR.  T.  KENNARD  THOMSON,  Founder 
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SPORT  PIKE 

Once  more  greetings  to  all  good 
Schoolmen ! Since  the  last  time  we 
met  via  this  column  intercollegiate  and 
interfaculty  sport  have  once  more  rolled 
into  action ; the  former,  as  you  well 
know,  for  the  first  time  since  the  early 
war  years. 

In  the  interfaculty  field  School  has 
once  again  leaped  to  the  fore  and  with 
not  too  many  more  point  slashes  from 
the  Athletic  office  in  Hart  House  the 
T.A.  Reed  Trophy  may  well  come  to 
rest  again  in  our  old  red  Schoolhouse. 

The  golf  team  walked  off  with  all  the 
honours  in  that  field  and  we  even  gar- 
nered a few  points  in  the  tennis  tourna- 
ment. The  soccer  teams  also  seem  to 
have  things  well  in  hand.  With  a 
couple  of  wins  already  under  their  belt, 
the  firsts  are  strong  favourites  to  cop 
the  trophy.  In  the  track  and  field  meet, 
our  boys  also  romped  home  ahead  of  the 
other  two  victories  by  our  Junior  and 
Senior  teams. 

As  we  take  a look  at  the  football 
picture  we  have  to  offer  apologies  to 
all  those  men  who  wanted  to  play  rugby 
and  whom  we  couldn’t  accommodate. 
Due  to  lack  of  equipment  both  in  our 
own  faculty  and  in  downtown  stores, 
we  were  unable  to  field  a third  team 
much  to  our  regret.  Our  Seniors 
scored  a 4-0  win  to  take  their  opener 
from  U.C. — last  year’s  Mulock  Cup 
Champions  (?).  Their  smaller  brothers 
on  Junior  School  lost  a heart-breaker  in 
their  opening  game  to  Vic.  1-0.  But 
with  a few  practices  under  their  belt, 
they  are  now  ready  to  start  on  that  win 
trail. 

That’s  about  all  for  now  as  far  as 
sport  is  concerned. 

Yours  for  good  sport, 

“Gus"  Campbell. 


W.  A.  OSBOURNE 

( Continued  from  page  1) 
fast  to  enlist.  Early  in  1917  found  him 
in  Canada  where  he  was  posted  to  the 
No.  4 School  of  Aeronautics  on  the 
campus. 

Upon  being  discharged  in  1919,  he 
took  the  Returned  Soldier’s  Preparatory 
Class  and  then  entered  Mechanical 
Engineering.  His  life  at  college  was 
anything  but  passive,  being  elected  class 
president  in  his  first  year.  One  of  the 
most  active  students  on  the  campus  for 
the  S.A.C.,  he  became  a member  of  the 
Phi  Gamma  Deltas. 

In  his  third  year  he  ran  successfully 
for  president  of  the  Engineering  Society 
in  one  of  the  most  heated  contests  ever 
seen  on  the  campus. 

Upon  graduation,  Bill  joined  the  staff 
gof  Babcock- Wilcox  and  Goldie-Mc- 
Culloch  as  a sales  engineer.  He  repre- 
sented them  in  their  Toronto  branch  for 
some  ten  years,  and  was  later  promoted 
to  Vice-President  in  charge  of  sales. 
He  moved  to  Galt  in  1934  and  became 
Vice-President  and  General  Manager  of 
the  firm. 

He  has  never  forgotten  his  alma 
mater  since  his  graduation.  He  was 
made  a member  of  the  Council  of  the 
Engineering  Alumni  Association  in 
March,  1934,  and  had  a seat  on  it  ever 
since. 

He  is  Chairman  of  the  Engineering 
Education  Committee,  a noteworthy 
organization,  in  our  estimation,  which 
finds  out  which  high-school  students 
will  be  suitable  for  an  engineering 
career.  Bill  has  been  the  guiding  light 
of  this  council  for  some  time,  arranging 
for  Graduate  Engineers  to  be  appointed 
as  counsellors  for  high,  schools  in  the 
province. 

A member  of  the  A.S.M.E.  and  the 
Professional  Engineers  of  the  Province 
of  Ontario,  he  is  also  a trustee  of  the 
Board  of  Education  in  the  city  of  Galt. 

It  is  most  wholeheartedly  that  we 
welcome  Mr.  Osbourne  back  to  the 
campus. 
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Huimpuc 


Many  years  ago,  a spot  about  500 
beer  bottles  west  of  the  Taddle  and 
about  4 rums  and  a jigger  north  of 
College  Street  (as  the  bar  flies)  was 
the  scene  of  a strange  and  eerie  experi- 
ment. 

A surveyor,  with  a beard  like  soiled 
waste  and  breath  closely  akin  to  il- 
luminating gas,  was  sitting  opposite  a 
quizzical,  very  black  cat,  before  a small 
brightly  lit  camp  fire.  The  surveyor 
was  even  more  brightly  lit  than  the  fire 
. . . “Cat/’  he  said,  “We’ve  got  to  find 
a substitute  for  beer  . . . some  day  the 
world’s  gonna  run  outa  the  elixir  and 
it’ll  never  forgive  itself.” 

“I  don’t  believe  we’ve  met,”  remarked 
the  cat  formally  . . . then  with  an  alco- 
holic gleam  in  bis  battered  right  eye 
he  mewed,  “They  call  me  Sampuc.” 

The  surveyor  shook  the  outstretched 
paw  vigorously  and  boomed  in  reply, 
“My  name  is  Oike,  Mr.  Toike  Oike,  but 
you  can  call  me  Toike.” 

“Now  about  that  beer,”  mused  Mr. 
Oike,  straining  the  last  few  drops  of 
soup  out  of  his  beard.  “If  this  were 
Nov.  2,  1945,  we’d  have  plenty  of  the 
stuff  hidden  under  the  tables  in  the 
Great  Hall.  Two  big  tears  rolled  down 
his  cheeks — “We’ve  got  to  think  of 
something  ! ! ! What  this  country  needs 
is  . . . 

“A  good  ten  cent  cigar,”  interrupted 
Sampus  cheerfully. 

“Shut  up  you  black  furred  mistake 
for  a mouse  trap — you  booby  prize  from 
a back  fence  interlude.  I gotta 
think!!!!! 

Smoke  began  to  drift  imperceptibly 
from  his  ears,  spiralling  upward  in  the 
still  night  air. 

“What’s  bothering  you  Toike  old 


pal  ...  is  it  the  heat  or  just  the 
stupidity?”, 

Oike  lunged  for  the  wise-cracking  cat. 
He  swore  violently  but  the  cussing  -was 
lost  in  the  mat  of  his  beard.  Suddenly 
his  beard  caught  fire ! His  breath  had 
mingled  with  his  words  and  the  blaze 
was  inevitable. 

Sampus  rushed  him  to  the  Taddle 
and  thrust  him  face  first  in  the  fine 
PrejCambrian  silt. 

Mr.  Oike  rose  like  a striking  trout, 
spat  two  million  years  work  in  geology 
plus  his  upper  plate  into  the  night  and 
fondled  the  remains  of  his  smouldering 
beard.  Thoughtfully  he  licked  his  lips 
. . . then  turned  to  Sampus  who  was 
sitting  sobbing  quietly  to  himself,  “What 
a story  . . . boy  oh  boy — what  a scoop 
. . . and  the  campus  afternoon  daily 
doesn’t  start  for  another  50  years.” 

Mr.  Oike  rudely  interrupted  him. 
“Sampus  . . . I’ve  got  it ! ! ! ! !” 

“Then  don’t  give  it  to  me,”  retorted 
the  unhappy  cat. 

Mr.  Oike  bounced  a plumb  bob  off 
his  head  and  said,  “The  Taddle  will  be 
a perfect  base  for  our  synthetic  beer  . . . 
c’rnon  Sampuc  . . . let’s  brew.” 

And  so  they  sat  long  into  the  night, 
over  their  sputtering  camp  fire. 
Sampuc  did  the  mixing  ...  Mr.  Oike 
did  the  sampling. 

Sounds  of  merriment  grew  louder  and 
louder  . . . and  a dirty-brown  very  foul- 
smelling  fog  began  to  drift  out  over  the 
ground.  The  fiendish  chuckle  of 
Sampuc  echoed  through  the  dank 
ghoulish  haze,  “Make  a wish  over  it 
Toike  old  soak  . . . make  a wish  . . . 
any  wish  at  all.” 

Oike’s  voice  boomed  hollowly  and  the 
fog  thickened  . . . the  stench  was  un- 
( Continued  on  page  8) 
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SAMPUC  TAC 

( Continued  from  page  7) 

bearable  ...  “I  wish  that  some  part 
of  this  wonderful  party  will  remain  here 
forever.” 

* * * 

It  was  recently  reported  that  the  re- 
mains of  a very  old  camp  fire  have  been 
discovered  on  the  site  of  the  proposed 
new  Chemical  Building.  . . . Sampuc 
just  winked  at  me  . . . 

FRDL 


EDITORIAL 

{Continued  from  page  2) 

records.  As  yet  there  has  been  little 
shared  in  common  by  the  two  groups : 
that  is  the  precise  function  of  events 
such  as  .this  tonight. 

Even  if  it  means  to  forget  individual- 
ity for  an  instant,  the  satisfaction  of 
knowing  that  everybody  about  you  be- 
longs to  the  same  somewhat  uniform 
society  as  you  do  should  be  inborn. 

Spirit  is  not  in  the  thoughtless  dis- 
play of  enthusiasm  by  destruction,  it 
is  in  the  manifestation  of  the  desire  to- 
be  bound  in  a common  fellowship. 

“Hey,  Joe ! Could  you  pass  the 
spirit,  please?” 


DR.  T.  KENNARD  THOMSON 

( Continued  from  page  1) 

With  a twinkle  in  his  eye,  Dr.  Thom- 
son offered  advice  to  the  present  un- 
dergraduates saying,  “Marry  a fine 
Toronto  girl  and  marry  young — I did.” 
His  closing  words  were,  “I  hope  to 
do  more  in  the  next  20  years  than  I’ve 
done  in  the  last  80.” 


He — “You  remind  me  of  my  Mother.” 
She— “Why  is  that?” 

He — “Well,  its  because  she  told  me 
never  to  go  out  with  girls  like  you.” 


FLASH!!! 

LAB  REPORT 

Hot  off  the  left-front  burner  of  the 
cook  stove  in  the  chemical  building 
comes  the  report  of  a new  element — a 
basic  array  of  many  of  the  rarer  par- 
ticles of  Modern  Physics.  It  was  de- 
tected in  the  detonation  of  the  atomic 
bombs  and  is  believed  to  be  entirely 
responsible  for  the  terrific  noise  of  the 
explosions.  Here  is  the  uncensored 
summary  of  all  available  information  on 
this  new  material : 

ELEMENT — Woman. 

Symbol — Woowu. 

ATOMIC  WEIGHT— No,  usually 
about  120  lbs.  in  youth. 

O CCURREN  CE  — Found  wherever 
man  exists.  Seldom  in  the  Free  State, 
with  exceptions  in  the  Combined  State. 

PHYSICAL  PROPERTIES  — All 
colours,  shapes,  sizes  and  ages.  Usually 
painted  or  disguised.  Face  covered  with 
a film  of  composite  material.  Boohoos 
at  nothing  and  may  freeze  at  any  mo- 
ment at  normal  temperature  and  pres- 
sure; however,  melts  when  properly 
treated.  Very  bitter  if  not  well  handled. 

CHEMICAL  PROPERTIES— Very 
active.  Has  great  affinity  for  gold,  sil- 
ver, platinum,  precious  stones,  etc.  Vio- 
lent reaction  when  left  alone.  Undis- 
solved by  liquids  but  activity  greatly 
stimulated  when  treated  with  spirits. 
Sometimes  yields  to  pressure.  Turns 
green  when  placed  beside  a better  speci- 
men. Ages  very  rapidly,  usually  in- 
creasing in  volume.  Fresh  variety  has 
great  magnetic  attraction. 

CAUTION  — HIGHLY  explosive 
when  in  unexperienced  hands. 


Butler — “Sir,  I believe  you’re  wanted 
on  the  ’phone.” 

Lord  Phumpf — “You  believe?  Why 
aren’t  you  sure?” 

Butler — “Well — er — a the  person  on 
the  other  end  said  ‘Is  that  you,  you  old 
moron?’  ” 
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